306                     _____ Sri Raghavendra

As the noise of the receding footsteps of the old man
became fainter, the sound of the hoofs of a pair of
bullocks and the tinkling of bells around their necks
became audible and were growing in intensity every
moment.

Soon, there was a cart there with a robust man
sitting in it and holding the restraints in his hands. Sri
Rao was astounded at its sudden appearance and
started thinking, 'Oh, how can this be possible? This
bullock cart could have come here within this short time,
only if it had not been far away from here. But, as far as
my eyes could see, there was no cart visible nearby and
how could this old man have located it, when it was not
seen anywhere around this place?'

'What Swami, why not you get inside the cart?' said
the voice of the cart-man that bestirred Sri Rao, who was
in a reverie then.

Tirst, please dump the load inside, Swami. It is
pitiable to see you with such a heavy thing on your head.'

Sri Rao, as though drawn by a magical influence,
placed the bundle inside the cart and got into it himself.

As the cart was slowly wending its way thereafter, Sri
Rao started his dialogue with the cart-man.

'1 say, are you here habitually?'
'My job is to be present, wherever I am called.'

'Were you here all this while? I did not find you when
I came here....'

1 was in my usual place only. You have missed